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Reflections on Solitude. 


Ir has generally teen admitted, I think, 
that man was rot made for Solitude, Gen. 
ii. 18. ** It is not good that man shculd te 
alone,” &c,. and yet nothing is more evi- 
dent, than that seme of his finest feelings 
are derived from that source. As this life 
is necessarily a fluctwatirp scere, it seems 
wisely ordained by Providence, that our 
pleasures should tear some proportion to 
the nature of our conditions; ard that 
what we cannot fix, we should te not only 
teady, but even pleased toexchange. This 
disposition to variety, which, at first, ap- 
pears so hostile to Solitude, is, in truth, 
the direct rozd to the enjoyn ext of it. Hav- 
ing, in vain, solicited the werld for real 
Pratification, we next explore the pleasures 
of retirement. Dr. Zimmerman has elato- 
rately described the effects of solitude; Lut, 
with all submission, Ithink he has exheust- 
ed the eubiects for the niind will not beas 
to dwell teo long on abstract propositions, 
and a frequent recurrence of the same i¢ezs. 
Even solitude itself, with ail its clarms, 
would shortly cease to please, were not our 
attention eccesionally artested by the rari- 
ous teautics of nature and of art, ty which 
we are every wheresurrounded, in civilized 
countries. The rude vncultivated forest 
the opening blossc 1 —the verdant field, m- 
terniigled with monuments cf human art, 
are requisite to delight the mind in solitude, 


* Towers and bait: ments it sees 
* Bosoin’d high in tufied trees.” 


It has been well otserved, that none but 
eu!tivated ard liberal minds, that have pre- 
viously enjoyed the advartepes of society, 
are capable of tasting the pleasures of ecca. 
sional retirement from its Deprive at A- 
merican sav; ge cf the chace, tho’ you better 
his coudiiion 5 ¢F ab Ruropean peasant of 





his manval ocevpation ; and with them you 
convert the most delicious solitude intoa 
frightful desart. 

They, who toa cultivated and elegant 
understanding add a just relish fcr retire~ 
rent, possess a constant scurce of rational! 
delight, of which it is not in the power of 


‘others to deprive them.—Such a concition 


of mind, confersa kine of hovowrable ii ce- 
perdence, in the midst of the narrowest 
circumstances of fcrture.—But of ail the 
enjoyments of solitude, these which have 
fcr their object the contempletion of Na- 
ture and of intellect, are the most durable 
and sincere; since they enlarge the soul at 
the same time they celiplit it; and, while 
they teach it to admire the harmony of this 
werld, they raise it to the expectation of 
a better. 

Reflection is an oferation of the mind, 
almost inseparable from solitude. As con- 
templation enables us to enjoy the pleasures 
of futurity im advance, so does reflection 
those of past dave, by a kind of renovation 
of delight. There is, indeed, something 
tewitchins ly captivating in the retrospect 
of past) stenes of pleasure, where they are 
assogiated with ideas of innecence, and 
cheerful spirits. if the principal actors in 
such scenes have been endeared to us ty 
friendship, consanguinity, or early habits, 
and are1ow mo more, the recollection comes 
tinctwred with a soft,socthing melenchelys 
a m'xture of pleasure ard pain, that I should 
it vain evdeavuvr todescrite. Nezrly allied 
to those feelings, ere the ser sutions we ex 
perience, in the remembrance cf our native 
country 3 from which we have been lonp 
estranged withcut any immediate prospect 
cf return. The Psalmist discribes, with 
teuching simplicity, the effect cfthis recol- 
lection on the children of Vsrael, grosning 
ina distantlends: ** By the waters of Baby- 
lon we sat duwn, and wepr, when we re- 
membered ther, O Sion! 

But of the various subjects of contempla- 
* which thes: ul. when it turrs its pow- 
eis in vpon itself, is enabled to pursue,tbere 








are none more congenial to its natire,, 
Or miore exquisitely delicate, than those 
which relate toreligion, and a future state, 
This species of investigation pives a fine 
tcmpcran ent to the mind, consisting of for- 
tituce and tenderness. | have always con- 
sictred itas a very affecting scene, described 
in the 2oth chapter of the Acts of Aposiles, 
where Paul, after having preached to the 
Militians, knelt cownaid prayed with tlem, 
is eecompanied to the ship by the whole bedy 
of his auditors, * weeping and hanging wpon 
his neck, and sorrowing most of all ror the 
words which he spake, that they should see 
hisiace ro more.” To the same religions 
origin mist also be attributed, the pleceure 
themind receives from the inspection cf E- 
pitaphs or tomb-stones 3 or a solitary rem- 
tle in a gloomy Cathedral, 
**- Were awfu! arches make a noon-day night, 
“* And the dimt window shed a solemn light.” 


We here learn to contemplate with reve. 
rence the termination of ail earthly gran- 
deure It occurs to us, that the tenants 
of these awful mansions were once men, 
¢ of like passions” as ourselves; that they 
were: pitated with the same hopes and fears 3 
pursed the seme cesigns, and experien- 
cedthe same fesult. For my own share, 
I derive no inconsiderable pleasure trom 
the expressions So conmon in the Epi- 
taphs of antiquity,—** Sit terra levis,?’— 
‘+ Violas csperge viator.7’— Qui fles talia, 
nil fleas.viator,” &c. Althoupnthe custcm 
to which they allude miy not be in strict 
comformity with the rights of christain ses 
pulture, yet there issomething affectionate 
and classically clegant in the ideas they ex- 
cite. How dignified and tender is thissene 
timent of Ovid, uttered in his banishment ! 
though coming {rem the mouth ofa hea- 
then poet, it wculd not disgrace a Christian 
martyr, 

* Si guid balent igitur vatum presagia veri; 
** Prontinus ul moriar, non ero, terra tuus,” 

BR. ligion isso grate‘ul to the human breaft,, 
that weare pleased even with parts of it,. 
An Abbey, or religious | couse in ruins, an 
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oratory, or a well famous for the miracles 
of some departed saint, infuse a pleasing 
train, of reflections: and, though we regret 


the errors © the founder, we cannot but ad- | 


mire his liberality. Where shell we see 


this splendid superstition more forcibly | 


displayed, than in Mr. Pope’s Eloisa? or 
where shall we experience more tender and 
sublime ideas than the conclusion of that 
charming work is calculated to inspire? 
How beautifully dovs Elsisa describe her 
nnfortuvate passion for Abelard, the found- 
er of the oratory ! How feelingly does sine 
speculate with respect to its probable coi- 
Seqicuces upon the minds of future lovers! 
Jidees, so brilliant is the painting of the 
poet, that we muy almost fancy we behold 
the mouldering walls of Peraclete in the 
fe: tile province of Campagne, still venera- 
ble for the passion of tisese illustrious char- 
acters. 

“* Lf ever chante two wand’ring lovers brings, 

To Paraciete’s white walls and silver rings, 

O'er the pale ma:bie shall they join their heads, 

And drink the falling tear each other sheds ; 

Then sidly say, with mutcal pity mov'd, 

O! maz we never love as (hese have lov’d,” 

And iuinedietely after describing the aw- 
ful cfects of religious worship, combined 
with the appropriate powers of music, the 
Poet ad's, 

«« Amd that scene if some relentine eve 

Glance on the sione where our cold relicslie,” &e, 

Tthinkthis is the me plus ultra of elo- 
quence. Words canaot do more to excite 
the feelines of the soul, In the lan2uape 
of another celebrated bard, the Poet here 

** Keeos the passions with the sound in play, 

And tie soul tremvies witu the trembling key,”’ 
| Lon. Mag] 
(riprnnncastninalst 
EXTRACT FROM PARK’s TRAVELS. 

July ist, 1747-—Tais afternooa, as Lt 
was tending my horse in the fields, Ali’s 
chief slave, and four Moors arrived at 
Queira, and took up tieir lodgings at the 
Dooty house. My interpreter, johason, 
wiro suspected the nature of this visit, sent 
two bovs to overhear their conversation.; 
feom which he learnt that they were sentto 
couvey me back to Bubaker. The same 
evening two of the Moors came privately 
to look at my horse, and ove of them pro. 
posed taking it to the Dooty’s hut, but th: 
other observed that suc. a precantion was 
unnecessary, as L could never escape upon 
such an animal, They then enquired where 
I slept, and returned totheir companions, 

Ali this was like a stroke of thunder to 
me, fer Ldreided nothiag so much as con- 
fin-ment again among tte Moors, from 
whoce barbarity L had nothing but death to 
exoect. L therefore determined to set off 
imiacdiately for Bimbarra. IL communica. 
ted my design to foanson, who, altho? he 
applauded my res ylation, was so far from 
shewing ay ipeliaation to accompany me, 


that he solemnly protested -he would rather 
forfeit tits wages, than go any further. 
Having no hopes, therefore, of persuad- 
ing him to accompany me, I resolved to 
| procced by myself. 
| About day-break, Johnson, who had been 
l stening to the Moors all niplit, came and 
whispered to me that they wereasleep. The 
awful crisis was now arrived, when I was 
again either to taste the blessing of free- 
Yom, or languish out my days tn captivity. 
A cold sweat moistened my forehead, as | 
thou-ht on the dreadfal alternative, and re- 
flected, that one way or the other, my fate 
must be decided ia the course of the ensuing 
day. But, to deliberate, was tolose the only 
chance of escaping. So, taking up my bua- 
dle, I stepped geatly over the Negroes,who 
were sleeping in the open air, and having 
mounted my horse, I bade Johnson farewe), 
desiring bim to take particular care of the 
papers [had entrusted him with, and inferm 
my friends in Gambia that he had le t m: 
in good hea!th, on my way to Bambarra. 

IL pioceeded with great cautions survey- 
ing each bush, and frequently looking be 
hind me and expecting the Moorish horse- 
men, until L was about a mile from the 
town, when I was surprised to fi d myself 
in the neighbourhood of Korree belonging 
to the Moors. The shepherds followed me 
for about a mile, hooting and throwing 
stones after mes and when | was out cf 
their reach, and had begun to indulge the 
pleasing -hopes of escaping, I was again 
greatly alarmed to hear sonebody holla be- 
hing mes aud looking back, I siw three 
Moors ov horseback coming after mein full 
speed, hooping aud brandishi g tlieir double 
tarretled puas. ff kocw it wis in vain to 
think of escaping, and therefore turned back 
and met them ; when two of them caught 
hold of my bridle, one oa each side, and the 
third presenting his musket, told me I must 
go back to Ali.—An indifference about life, 
and all its enjoyments had completely be- 
numbed my faculties, and lL rode ba with 
the Moors with apparent unconcero.%. But 
a change took place much Scouer than bhad 
any reison to exp-ct, In passing through 
some thick bushes, one of the Moorsorder- 
ed me to auntie my bundle, and shewethem 
the contents. Having examined the differ- 
ent articles, they found nothing worth 
takin, except my cloak, which they consi- 
dared as a very valuable acquisition, and 
one of them, pulling it from me, wrapped 
it about himself. This clork had been of 
great service to m*3 it served to cover 
m:,from the rains inthe day, and to pro. 
tect :ns from the musketoes in the nighr; 
I wherefore earnestly beag-d him te retorn 
it, Wheo I attempted to follow them, 
one of them struck my horse ever the 
head, and, presenting his musket, told me, 
1 should proceed no further. I now gper- 
ceived that these men had not been sent 








i by any authority to apprehend me, but hag 


pursued me solely in the view to rob and 
plunder me. Turning my horse’s hea! there. 
fore once more towards thé east, and ob. 
serving the Moor following the track of 
his confederates, I congratulated myself 
on lraving escaped with my life, though 
in great distress, from such a horde of 
barbarians. 
Authentic Narrative of the extraordinary Sufferings and 
Presrvation f Mrs. berzazetu Wooncock; whe, 
after being buried in the snow eight days and nights, 


was taken up alive, in the full pussession of ber mzntal 
faculties. 


[FROM A LONDON MAGAZINE. | 


ON Saturday, Feb. 2, 1799, Elizaheth 
Woodcock, the wife of a cottager at [inps 
ington, was returauing homs, from Cam. 
bridsze market, which wasa out three miles 
off. Being ia the dusk, aud darkness ren. 
dered yet more terribie from the severity 
of as stormy a nig>t as has ever been expe. 
ricnced, (her horse brecking from#her) she 
lost her way, and was bu: ied under thesnow, 
from the 21 to the 10th of the month, and 
after an interval of eight days and eight 
jights, was found alive, with every mental 
faculty unimpaired, but had lost the use of 
her feet, which appear to be in a state of 
ortification. 

As it is acise which human nature has 
seldom experienced, and indeed which it 
may hardly by some be thought capable 
of sustaining, it is thought proper to 
give tie public some of the particulars by 
a person who has S-en the pit whence this 
unfortunate woman was extricated—who 
has had his information from the object of 
it herself (which she is quite capable of de- 
tilling) aud who has had every other infor. 


mation on the subject, from the two gentle. 


mes who first found her. 

Let philosophy smile with pity or con- 
tempt on petted Ly, yet the superintend- 
ence of a partiomlar Providence, interfering 
by second causesy.8 so flattering to haman 
nature, and so muci needed even by tne 
proud and self-sufficient stoic, that we can- 
not relinquish the darling privilege; but 
niust keep it insight from the beginaing to 
the end of our narration. | 

Ox the Saturday night succeeding that on 
which Mrs. Woodcook was lost, a Mr. 
Mounscey, of the same villiage, had very 
strong impressions in a dream,that there wag 
a hare undera certain hedoe, buried in the 
snow. In his walk the following day, in 
passing within twenty yards of the fence, 
the circumstance accurred tohim. A hand. 
kerchief, whrch the distressed recluse had 
thurst upwards thro’ the surface, drew his 
eye tothis particular spot. However, if 
it had not been for his providential sugg-s- 
tions concerning the hare, this s:gnal oy eht 
not have led to a very diferent and most 


happy discovery. Bor curiosity had bien sa, 
t hy . / 


— 


- 





Scuu§ sensiile 10 
. 4 % - ¢ “ 


Philadelphia Repository and Weekly Register. 3 
* 


‘much awaked as to bring him near enongh 
to perceive a small tunnel throw the snow, 
made by the breath, which revived in his 
mind his dream concerning the haree And 
a sportsman willeasily perceive the Gialogy, 
sir ce he knows that whena hare is couched 
among the snow, there is alwaysa opening 
to the surfece for breathing. Prepossess«d 
with this idea, he drew near with caption ; 
and by that precaution he thought he distin- 
puished the sighs of a person as im praver, 
On which he beckoned to the sonof Mr. 
Merrington, and a shepherd, Who were 
fortunately near, but who, on the men- 
tion of the circumstance, disereditcdit; how- 
ever, on his persisting that she was there, 
“ and alive too!” they advanced, and were 
convinced; and immediately ran for Mr 
Merrington’stather, who quickly attended 
with a cart, blankets, &c. and as they re- 
movedthe sno’, thev pieceived this tafortu- 
nate woman’s head, She instantly reecguised 

hem, and suatching Mr. Merrington’s hand 
$., exstacy, would not quit her hold but 
with reluctance. On her intreating some 
nourishment, that gentleman gave her a 
piece of biscuit, and (with de precaution) 
only two tea-spoonfuls of brandy, when 
she exclaimed, **O! this comforts me3” but 
in removing her, sve vearly fainted. 

The account she gives of herself is so full 
of ‘he simplicity of natare, and gratitude to 
that Providence, whom, she says, even in 
her bitterest moments she never distrust-d, 
that it cannot be repeated without losing its 
effect. Her feelings, or rather her arovies, 
wereindced exqittisite, when during the ma- 
ny searches that were made, she heard the 
trampling of human feet at no great distance, 
and even distinguished her husband’s sym- 
pathising voice, without being able to ex- 
pressher situation! Tie duties of religion, 
that great and last resource! she says were 
her constant employment. For she was al! 
resignation. She tells her listening fends, 
if it please her Maker to restore her, this 
scourge of affliction from Him shallinflvence 
her future conduct, exemplifed in gratitude 
and praise. Haviog an almanac in her poc- 
ket, which she had bought zt market, she 
Tonsulted it to know when she wis to have 
solace frofitthe moonlight. She pulled of 
tworings from her fingers, and put them, 
and a one pound not- into her nutmep- 
grater : and says she frequently sawa beaut. 
iiul white dove hovering round her, 

Both tie Sundays of her eatombment she 
heard the bells of her village (which was 
on'y half a mile distant)calling her rustic 
friends tochurch. She, no doubt, would 
still congeal her icy mansion with a tear, 
at thinking she only could obey th. jgsolemn 
summons, wien they chimed her to her 
grave. However, s eterms her more than 
subterraneous dwelling, ** a beautiful little 
ark ;”” and says moreover, that she was pre- 
- * 


a . f 
*< zoe. 


ae & , 








the cravings of appetite. 


This she gratified with eating the hardest 
morsels of snow she could get with the hand 
of whichshestill possessed rhe use. She thinks 
she could have lived otily twenty-fcur hours 
longers but of this, pertaps, she is no 
judges for the snow not only bc friended her 
in food, but kept out the fatal severity of 
the frost in what she gratefuily calls, ** the 
beautiful littie ark.” 


MANor FORTY THOUSAND FRANKS. 
The foliowing is taken jrom a late French 
paper. ‘* A Provincial jootman put into the 
lottery of St. Sulpice, guined a prise of 40,900 
livers, touk leave oj his master and came to Pa- 
ris, not to place out his money to advantage, 
but to spend it.. He hired a superd hotel, pur- 
chased horses and a carriage, chothed his nu- 
merous domestics’ tn a livery, played high, 
and kept an excellent table. He was universal- 
ly feasted and entertained; and every where 
in the best houses, nothing was talked of 
but the generous s‘ranger. Stranger indeed! 
He was known by nobody.—Genzrous too, 
Jor he had his purse full of money, and paid 
every account that was presented to him; But’ 
$0 freely did he disburse and pay, that ut the 
end of the year he had nothing le/t. At last 
he announced, that he would dine at home, 
and at two oclock pregjsely. Txo o'clock 
strikes, dinner is sérved, no guest appears, 
He calls up his codjfhynan, _his lacquies, his 
cook, and his valet dechambre. He makes a 
signal to sit down at table with him. They 
are at first astonishsd, and then start difficulties 
in complying; he insists, they obey; they 
chat, and when the champaigne begins to 
establish familiarity, he says to them, ** My 
comrades, you have thought me a great man, 
f am only a valet like yourselves. I gained 
a prize of 40,000 Franks; 1 have nothing 
more; I go to resume my livery.—Adieu!” 
[ris said, he got into.a Diligence, and ar: ives 
‘at the house of his old master, who is delighted 
at seeing himagain, ‘* I expectto hear that 
you have laid outgyour money well,” said he 
to him: «© Very well; for I have eaten it!” 
—‘* Eaten it )— Yes; and that in the space 
of a year—I wished to see what was the life 
of a man who has forty thousand livres a year 
—I have done almost every thing they do—I 
have procured ali their enyoyments !”—** Js it 
really so ?” —‘* Really; there is nothing won- 
derful in that—behold me satisfied; I shall be 
so much the better if you will take me into 
your service,” —** Very willingly, if your ex- 
periment has cured you of the desire vf riches,” 





" DELICATE BENEVOLENCE. 

Tico young ladies of a distinguished family 
in the west of England, were lately so far redu- 
ced in life us to be. obliged to take in ncedie-work 


_ 


. 


and to labiur for their subsisience. They had 

; 4 7 { ;] ‘ »¢ Is i - *yee 
nothing le/t of their family eslates a d fortunes, 
but some wretched furniture, and an oid pic- 


ture of litile value. 7 circumstance Tréach- 
ing the ear of a wealthy clergyman in the 
neighbourhood, who had received some /asovrs 
Jrom the family, he instantly rcpaired to the 


unfortunate females, and fearful of wound ng 
; FY > y 


JS 
J, ’ ] , vj J. ’ oa ; } > to; 
their delicacy, said to them, with @simliing cid 


affable air, “ Iaminjormed, ladies, thattyois 








have in your apartments here a most valuable 


piclure. I sce it, it is by the hand of 
agreat master; and, if it be not loo great 


a favour I would intreat you to part with it, 
Jor which | will settle an annuity of 50. a year 


/ 


upon you, and ti shall commence from thts no- 


ment !?—The ladies «cre at once astonished 
and confounded; they knew not how to answer. 
“He relieved them by putting down a fifty pound 
nole on the table, at the same lime assuring 
them, that if they sent the 
to his direction, they should jind he would 


picture according 

















keep his promise 





SORROW. 

THE sharpest and most melting sorrow is that wh'ch 
arises from the loess of those whom we have loved with 
tenderness. But fiieadship between mortals can be 
contracred on no other terms, than that one must some 
time mourn forthe other’s death; and this gilef will 
always yield to the survivor one Consolation propor- 
tionatc :o his affliction; for the pain, whatever it Le, 
that he himseif feels, his friend has escaped. 


Misfortunes of an Irish Volunteer Corps. 
(FROM A CORK PAPER.) 

AS soon as ever (says the captain,) the news arrived 
of the probability of our being called into actual service, 
a kind of general trepidation ran thro’ the whole corps. 
However, as we thought it high time to leave the guard- 
ing of yQt@toes to the civil power, and to get as perfect 
as might be possible ia real military tactics. 1 aceord- 
ingly marched my men into the church-yard; but 
while | was bus7#@n teaching them a number of new 
Maneuvres, as how to receive the enciny’s bavonet in 
the mrost fleshy pags, &c. an old woman, who occasion- 
ally acts a8 sextom, had the iasolence to lock us in, 
which aflorded severe! spectators on the road higt tT 
version, as they observed t0 one another, that we look- 
ed more like sheep ina pond than prisonersof war. We 
had no petards in our park to blow up the gate, and a 
man of my bulk could not think of getting over the pa- 
lisades. However, just 2s { was about calling a coun- 
cil, to‘de\iberate upon @ general escalade, the old woe 
inan sent lier daughter with a penny trumpet, bought 
at our fair, to offer us our liber:y; and, as! thought it 
best, in such untoward circumstances, to capitulate, I 
paid her haif-a-crown, and we accordingly marched 
out of the chu'ch-yard, with a1! the honours of war, co- 
lours flying, music playing, drums beating, &c. &c. 

TARIFLES. 

The tear of sensibility on the cheek of a beautiful 
woman, like the dew drop of heaven on its favorite 
rose, sheds new sweetuess where ali was sweet before. 


— 
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He that determined ne’er to see an ass, 


Must bar his door, @md break his lovking-glass, 
Myuilla ris ng with the dawn, 

Stealsioses from whe orient morn; 

But when My rtiifa sieeps till ten, 

Aurora sicais chem back again. 
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POETRY. 


—_—_—— 


HEALTH AND WISDOM. — 


COME roseate Heaitn, my temple bird 
With thy celestial wreath ; 

And then, blest Wispom on my mind 
‘l hy choicest odours breathe. 


As dearest friends together live, 
L. ke them you pine apart ; 

Health gone, not Wisdom e’er can give, 
Pure rapture to the heart. 


If Wisdom fly the youthful breast, 
Not smiling Health can gain 

Fo it the cordial balm of rest, 
A mind exempt from pain. 


Come, then, twin daughters of the sky, 
Here make your social stay ; 

The momeut either from me Sy, 
Death, snatch my soul away ! 


EXTEMPORE LINES 
TO THE AUTHOR'S WIFE. 

HEAVEN'’s blessings om my dearest love! 
O may she joys unvaried prove, 
Thro’ all the changes of the year! 
Whe' her December's blast austere 
Shake our lone cottage, as the blaze 
Illumes its walls with cheering rays ; 
Or; whether May s delicious green, 
Scefien tie little garden-scene ; 
Or fervid August, "mid the tower, 
Coo!, with its fruits, the roseate hour; 
Or, calm we pass, afar fro strife, 
The October of a private life ; 
Or yet our @aiet we retain, 
When wintry storms come round again ! 


ODE TO HARMONY. 

WHEN music with th’ inspiring bowl, 
Shall cesse to fill th’ harmonic soul ; 

When at the festive board disguis'd 

Like Prudence, cold Reserve shall sit, 

And Cautions moral laws be priz’d 

By far :bove the bursts of Wit: — 
When oanners thus deprav'd we see, 
Farewell, sweet Ha:mony! to thee. 


But while the soft enchanting strains 

Uf heavenly music thrill the veins! 
While merry Catch and Glee preside, 
And Wit with Attic Fire is stord; 
While these with social miath shall glide 
‘Lhe pleasures of our tesitve beard : 

Then here we trolic, frank ahélifree ; 

All hail, sweet Harmony! to thee, 





IMPROMPTU ANSWEReTOA CARD, 
WHEREIN THE AUTHOR'S OPINION WAS REQUEST= 
£D ON THE WoRDS, “HOW TOLIVE.” 
"TO know hew to live—is to live at your ease, 
With wine of the best— and com; a:.ions who please : 
“Yorths, carly rising. with exercise, air, 
W it keep :ou for years in the best cf repair, 
And as for the worid— the r censures or jeers, 
"Loo ctten they set the best friencs by the ears, 
So let ‘hem acre—keep the woll from the door, 
With something togive now and then to the pc or; 
Will reach yor that knowledge you ask me to. ve, 
Ana be ycur best practice to kncw—how to Live. 
ee 


SONNET. 


O m'plit I live  erin’d, serene, 

Fa, | «m each noisy, bustling scene ; 

Mi: cottage in some peaceiul vale, 

Where health is bere on ev'ry gale: 
‘Lhere, fee from envy, care and s, leg, 
(Lei sccial joys but intervene) 

"Till tr. «mele told he: taie, 

Fiom wheu the Lak the morn shal) bail, 
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Acmiring Nature, I would rove, @ 

By stream, on hill, in dale, or grove; 
And oft, to charm the vacant hour, 

And constancy to Delia prove, ® 

In heart-felt verse would tell my love, 
No: think of tidles, wealth or power. 





QUESTION 
FOR THE RePOSITORY. 
One ev'ning I sat with my wife, 
Conversing to pass away time; 
She ask’d me to set her asum; © 
I compos’d her the following rhyme: 
*T was last year the ageof my wife 
Was in proportion to mine; 
Exactly as five and six ninths 
Is in proportion to nine: 
But this year her age is to mine; 
As two and four sevenths to four: 
Now if you'll our ages define, 





Of you I'll desire no more. K. 
Anecdotes. 
RUSSIAN REVENGE. & 


Some of the young aobility, who served 
about the person of Peter the Great, asa 
sort of military chamberlains, had been play- 
ing some pranks on a midnight ramble, 
which came to Peter’sears, inform of com- 
piaint, and at which he was much enraged 
agraint the perpetrators, though unab'e for 
some time to discover their names. 

His chaplain was suspected by the young 
offenders, to have reinoved this obstacle to 
their punishment, which followed very 
—s the discovery, ina shower of blows 

rom his dubeen er cudgel. They were 
therefore resolved to revenge themselves on 
the officious parson, whose decided taste for 
good brandy. soon furgished them an oppor- 
tunity of doing. Whilst one party of them 
wasmeensring with the devoted priest, and 
treating him with large cups of his favorite 
liquor below stairs, another was piling up 
all the furniture of his apartment, émmedi- 
ately over Peter's bed-chamber, ona round ta- 
ble in the middie of the room, on which 
they placed his looking-giass, and to crown 
the pyrainid, a large beuw! of punch. Jo 
this pew species of Tower of Babel, they 
fastened a string thro’ a hole in the adjoin- 
ing room, where one of the actors was sta- 
tioned to pullit upon a pre-concerted signal. 

The parson, full of brandy and glee, was 
conducted with some difficulty up to his a- 
partment by his bount:ful hests, who had 
rather overdone the business, so that on 
blowing out the light. jq@j@s he reached his 
door, their plot was almost rendered unne- 
cessary by the violence w ithyw hich he mea- 
sured his lergth on the floor. This was the 
signal for pu ling the string, ard downcame 


made the emperor start from his couch, and 
run up stairs with his dubecn, to correct the 
young dogs,who were -uspected of the cause. 
But what was his astonishment, when he 
found them all lying apparently asleep iu 
their beds, and the parson dead drunk onthe 
floor of his room, swimming in punch, with 
all his furwiture scatte:ed about him, even 
to the looking-giass, which was shattered to 
pieces.» The ipplication ef bis cubeen 
brought himin seme degree to hissenses but 
| not so far as to account to Peter for the ge- 

neral wreck, and the sea of punch. Inéeed, 





the poor map was nearly as much astonished 
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the whole table edifice, with sucha noise as ' 
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as the emperor, and long took it for a trick 

of his old enemy Satan, for the many pulpit 

phillippics he had uttered against that redel. 
QUAKERISM. 

There formerly lived a Mr. JohnChurch, 
at the®ign of che Six Bells, in Friday-street, 
London,to whom a precise Quaker thusad- 
dressed an epistle.—‘* John Steeplehouse, 
at the sign of the Six Needlesses, in Sixth- 
day-street, London.” 

e > — 
SPORTING WITH THE Upeetite AND FEELINGS 
¢ OF A RELATION. 

Previous to the French Revolution,a per- 
son had Become the Intendant of a province, 
and acquired considerabie wealth, a fine 
house in Paris, &c.—This circumstance so 
strongly excited the emulation of one of his 
country cousins, that persuading himself his 
uncle would at least do something handsome 
for him, resolved, tho’ in the midst of win- 
ter, to pay him a visit at the capital.—To 
be the better received, he contrived to an- 
nounce his intention of coming to town. 

Accordingly, crriving late in the evening 
at the house of his uncle, he was admitted 
by the sesvants, and informed that the ‘- 
tendant could not be seen that night: a 
being to'dthat supper was ordered for him, 
and that he must ef necessity sup alone, in- 
stead of good bread and cheese, or bacon, 
which the countryman would have prefer- 
red, he waspresented with a dish of checo- 
late and a solitary biscuit ; and being shewa 
his bed in a closet upon the same floor, h¢ 
was left to hisrepose. Sieepingin a down 
bed, and probably weary over night, it is not 
surprising he should sleep till g the next 
morning ; and hisjbed being placed ina kind 
of recess or closet, seeing no light, he natn- 
raily supposed it was not cay, and therefore 
took another nap till about noon; but nor 
then hearing any stir in the house, tho’ he 
was rather disconcerted, he did not attempt 
to knock, or call any of the servanis tiil e- 
vening; when one of them, who was in the 
secret, making his appearance, about Lalf 
dressed, and with e candle in bis hand—in a 
tone of affected surprise, asked him w hathe 
wanted? ** Tog¢t up, an’ you please,” was 
thei@nswer, ** What!” replied the dgmestic, 
‘* do you want to alarm the whole house? 
why there is nobody stirring yet—it is not 
above one o’clock inthe morning.” Then 
leaving the new guest. tho’ not able tocom- 
pose himself, he retained his impatience till 
midn ght; when, knocking again, auot 
servant medehie appearance, witha béitieof 
water in one hand, and alight th the other. 
‘*Are you unweil, Sir, (said he) why do you 
make -uch a disturbance so early in the 
morning,when there isnot a person stirring 
in the city, it is not more than 3 o'clock?” 
The poor stravger finding no resource but 


paience, again betvok himself to his dark “ 


retreat. bot at the end of three hours more, 
racked by hunger and impatience, he couid_ 
no long-r contain himself—he now made 
more alarm than before, aud was again tod 
it Wag notday. ‘*Pardieu, (replied he) day 
or nO@day, let me out, | have no relish for 
such a cu.sed country as this, where a man 
nvay be starved to death before morning.” 
He wat according iet out, andir being star- 
light it was -«me time before he «= as able 
tu ascertain thefuliextent ot this deception. 
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